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" let Lochiel, whom my father esteemed the best friend
of our family, remain at home and learn from the news-
papers the fate of his prince," " Not so," answered
Lochiel, " I will go with you, and so shall everyone with
whom I have influence." Soon a body of clansmen
assembled, devoted to the young prince, who marched
on foot as one of themselves. Sir John Cope started
northward, intending to attack them, but finding the
Highlanders holding the difficult pass of Corryarrick,
went on his way towards Inverness. Charles promptly
turned southwards. As he drew near Edinburgh the
greatest alarm was felt in the town. There were no troops
save two regiments of dragoons, so a body of volunteers
was hastily enlisted; but when a march against the
Highlanders was proposed the volunteers deserted by
the score, flinging away their arms and darting down the
wynds to escape. When the West Port was reached only
forty-five men were still with the colours. These firmly
refused to take one step outside the walls. As for the two seizes
dragoon regiments, they bolted without returning a shot, n urg '
and began a mad flight which ended at North Berwick.
The city itself was taken by a handful of fifty Camerons,
who rushed in at the Netherbow Port as a coach was
coming out.

Meanwhile Cope had brought his men back by sea
to Dunbar, and was preparing an attack on the capital.
Charles marched out to meet him. For the whole of one
day the armies lay face to face at Prestonpans, separated
by a morass which neither could cross in the face of the
enemy. At nightfall, however, Prince Charles heard of a
path by which he could lead his men round Cope's left.
Silently in the darkness the Highlanders filed off. In the
misty daybreak they burst on Cope's forces, who had Rout of
scarcely time to form a fresh front to meet them. It was pans.0*"
Killiecrankie over again. The Highland claymores could
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